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"And then with the Queen and the Chamberlain
And the troop of the Royal Scions, I went on tour through the Imperial Domain, O'er many a hill and valley and plain, The haunt of bears and lions.
" But ever I edged away to the east,
With intention the realm to flee, To give my Hullaballus the slip, And make for the shore, where a passing ship
Might carry me over the sea.
" And our guide through the jungle's devious ways Was the foolish but well-meaning Gosh,
Who declared he knew each rock and stump,
But in fact his topographical bump Might be aptly described as 'Tosh.1
" He lost the way ten times a day, Till at length our position grew serious,
For we found ourselves stopped by a cul de sac;
When to add to the woes of my retinue black,
I fell ill with fever and sank on my back, And promptly became delirious.
vn
, " 'Twas weeks before I awoke to sense,
To discover my beauteous Lolly Was weeping and tearing her woolly hair, While she hung o'er my couch with devotion rare,
The picture of melancholy.